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people as trackers. He thought that this would prevent friction with the country folk Dugari Majhi ,was the head man of a little village near Petiapah and was a well-known Gond tracker. He led us through fine sal jungle with heie and there a thick clump of bamboos, and here and there a green glade with a little rippling brook, not dry in these jungles even at the end of April We went a mile or two on my elephant, and then dismounting followed our guide on foot. We had two other Gonds with us, one of whom carried a chagal * of water, to most men indispensable in jungle work After a while we came on the tracks of a herd A little further forward we came on a solitary Gond who had been left to try and keep the herd in view. Not a word was uttered, but he pointed forward towards a low-lying pait of the forest which was still fresh and green We pushed on with eager but suppressed excitement A small Gond soon after swaimed up a tree and peered cautiously round Coming down, he stepped out rapidly but silently, and soon stopped and pointed foiward Then we got our first glimpse of the herd just across a nullah, about three hundred yards to windward of us
Dugari, who knew the jungle well, led us quickly off to the right. He calculated that the herd, which was quietly grazing, would move down the bank of the nullah, and that we should be able to cut it off He was right, we came on them suddenly, face to face. The monarch of the herd was about one hundred yards off and facing us Suddenly the herd took fright, turned round and dashed off. I could not resist firing at the bull as he fled, for I knew that there was no hope of any more stalking of the herd that day I hit him in the hind quarters, but did not wound him severely. He separated from the herd, however, and we followed his lonely track. On a hard piece of ground we lost it, and sat down for a while to demolish a sandwich or two, while Dugari and his friends scattered to pick up the track again They soon found it; and we immediately set forth. It was marvellous to see Dugari Step out, touching lightly with * A large skin bottle earned by a strap over the shoulder.